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^OWARDS the end of one September 

I found on my office table a note from 

one of my oldest Eton friends, now a 

Squiral Client, to this effect ; — 

" You had better leave your clerks to carry on 

without you, and come down to me. There will be 

some Turtle, and Venison ; and your Gaiters and 

Beating Staff ^r^ waiting for you. 

" You will meet our mutual friend T. C, &c." 
I should say I am no shot, I could never accomplish 
the intricacies of Muzzle Loaders, and am unequal 
even to the simplicity of Breech Loaders, stil] a 
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chance of an airing on the Flint-Bearing Oxford- 
shire hills, and a couple of days' walk through its 
beautiful beech woods, was not to be resisted. So 
having made the necessary arrangements I went 
straight to the Waterloo Station, and, in due course, 
found myself at the Squire's Shooting Lodge. 

C. had arrived, and I found him and the "Squire" 
inspecting a Pond, which had just been finished for 
him, by an hereditary family of Pond Makers. Ponds, 
be it known to those happy ones who have shallow 
wells, and lots of water, are most valuable in the 
Hilly Country in which our scene is laid. 

'' Well, old fellow. How goes it ? / am glad to 
§ee you. 

** Have a look at the Pond and then come to the 
Lodge and refresh after your journey. Not too 
much, as we dine at 6. 30. No dress, mind, or we 
shall have C. cutting us out with the last sweet 
thing in coats." 

The Turtle and Venison are worthy of their 
respective purveyors. 

C. nods approvingly, and " would like just one 
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small bit more of that Green Fat, and just a little 
taste more of that Capital Milk Punch;'' and so 
after pleasant talk about old friends and old times, 
over our claret and coffee, we light our pipes. 

Frequent references had been made to the baro- 
meters, both aneroid and mercurial, as well as ** The 
Old Man and Woman," to try to forecast our 
weather for next day, the eventful First of October; 
The barometers would go down, and the " Old Man" 
would come out. 

About 9 p. m . it rained in torrents ! 

" Never mind, old fellows," says the Squire, '* if 
it rains all night. There may be more chance of its 
being fine to-morrow. So ' good-night and pleasant 
dreams to you.' Breakfast at 8 sharp, to-morrow, 
and start at 10. I shall be on the Box at 9.50." 

October i. We turned out betimes. Many were 
the opinions as to the bright morning lasting. 

" I don't like the look of it," says the Squire 
(who, of course, had been up at six to look at his 
Pond, and see how it was after the night's rain), 
*' I don't like it ; the morning is too gay. We must 

B 
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hope for the best, and so now, let us to break- 
fast. 

We go in well at it That over, pipes are 
lighted. Says the Squire, '* Now then, excuse me 
till 9. 50 ; I have my * People ' to look after ; you 
may come and see them if you like ; but we start at 
10 sharp, so be ready (Gaiters, Stick and all, Mr. B. 
if you please"). 

Wondering, though suspecting, from a great dish 
of remnants which he had carried off from breakfast, 
we went to see the " People " whom we found ex- 
pecting their master. 

They consisted of three magnificent Setters and 
a Retriever, some of whom had been guests at break- 
fast, a splendid Game Cock, his ladies and children, 
and last, though not least, a grand homed Norway 
Owl, cognomine " Jack." A regular Thurlow among 
owls ; all were looking out for him, and very glad to 
see him. 

At 9. 50 the Squire was on the Box — Ipse Auri- 
gans — his two Chesnuts in the Break ; that being 
loaded up with guns, luncheon and all necessaries. 
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C looks at the Chesnuts, saying, " Well, it does me 
good to see these horses again, and how well they 
look." 

" Corydon" the Squire s pet, ready saddled, going 
up with us for exercise, also " Vulcan," his shooting 
pony ; the men being up are in advance to have the 
gates open. The game cart follows, and so we 
start and arrive at the keeper's lodge. 

**Put in the Chesnuts, Bill; send Corydon home; 
serve out the gaiters to the beaters, and have all 
ready for starting as soon as * His Reverence' and Mr. 
F. turn up. Now, old fellows, come in and see my 
new room." 

It had been spitting at intervals, and I saw the 
Squire looking, now and again, to windward, evi- 
dently not much liking the look of the weather. 

'* Well, Ellen, which is out } Old Man or Old 
Woman." 

'* Sorry to say. Sir, ' Old Man ;' I put him in just 
now, but he will come out again, " 

Presently F. turns up — His Reverence only is 
wanting, but as he had some seventeen miles to come 
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from home that morning, the Squire votes him {nem. 
con.) some law ; however he comes not within the 
given time, and so the word " Forward" is given. 

" Tell His Reverence to follow on down the road, 
he will overtake us before we get to business. We 
will take a little drive first for partridges." 

On we go ; C. on Vulcan, the Squire driving the 
Game Cart ; his team of " Woodmen beaters " all 
splendent in their new gaiters. 

" I cannot bear to have my good fellows tearing 

their clothes to ribands among my Lawyers^ and 

they are worse if possible than you Mr, B., so I 

brought home a cargo, yesterday, for men and boys." 

Then there comes a rattle behind — strepitusgtie 

jy -^ rotarum — and behold His Reverence. Just then 

C; ^ t/ rain comes on. C. cuts out of it (by cutting Vulcan), 

i fi G^#> /^ ^ a/^^^^ getting into the Reverential Brougham. The 

^ .# ^ weather looks bad. By the time H is Reverence has 

*^-.^v^^MwNi made ready the weather clears a little, and we start 

for a drive after partridges in a line that would bring 
us to our actual starting point. 

*' Spread over it, lads ! keep the line ! right 
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flank rather a-head ! " are the orders. We advance, 
up get some birds ; the Squire marking them down 
in some turnips. At them we go — two rise within 
reach — F. blazes at one, which falls. Pick him up 
and go on. " Never stop for any Breech Loader," 
says the Squire. And so we advance and make 
straight for our point. 

By this time the weather has worsened (as sailors 
say), C. had shipped his ** Inverness" and looked 
like the " Duke" all over. We all made for the 
wished for Covert and reached it well soaked. 

" We must light our pipes," says the Squire, 
" and wait a quarter of an hour, or so, and see what 
turns up. The Covert is just like a river — we 
should do no good in it — and the men might as well 
take a header off Whitchurch bridge." 

" Quite so," says C. '' You would never get any 
birds up." 

So pipes are lighted. Chaff is commenced, and 
at the expiration of the quarter we knock off. 
" Straight for the keepers and the luncheon," are the 
orders. 
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So away we go, rejoicing in the vast bag of one 
partridge ; and so, well wetted, we reach the Keeper's 
Lodge. 

Then began a shifting of garments " pretty to 
see." His Reverence, " prudent party,^' having 
brought a change of raiment, retires into the best 
bedroom, and, eventually emerges a Reverence of 
the first water. C. (whose Inverness had done good 
service,) brought himself to an anchor by the blazing 
wood fire, and mixed himself a comforter of right 
good old Cognac. F. who lived near, fortified him- 
self with a " wee drap," and a crust, and so trudged 
off through the rain. The Squire, following the ex- 
ample of the post boys of old days, put on his big 
driving coat, and went in steadily, first at helping, 
afterwards at eating, the things provided. At them 
we went, the rain not having damped our appetites, 
though it had undeniably moistened our garments ! 

I need not mention the luncheon, followed by the 
wonderful Ginger Loaf, a standing dish for all the 
Squires shooting days, made in perfection. The 
Shandy Gaff (dear to both Oxford and Cambridge, 
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having been introduced from Camb. to Oxon, cir- 
citer 1840,) and other good things, were duly 
seen to. 

" Take care of the men, Fred." says the Squire ; 
" and splice the main brace, and then we will start 
home, rain or no rain." 

Presently His Reverence departed, and then 
during a little lull, we made sail, and in due course 
cast anchor at the Shooting Lodge, some four hours 
before we expected. 

The weather, of course, cleared up just as we 
reached home, and what with " another look at the 
Pond," and a muster of ferrets, for an attack upon the 
rats who had made a lodgment in an oat stack, a 
turn with the rifles, and a visit to the stables, and the 
*' people " aforesaid ; we passed a moist but not un- 
jolly First of October. 



END OF FIRST DAY. 
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OCTOBER 2, 1863. 

" Tempora mutantur." 

OOKING in at the stables before break- 
fast on Friday the 2nd, I found the head 
groom. 

" Ah, sir," said he, " this is a sad morning, sir, for 
the Squire ; poor Shot died last night. The Squire 
came to see him as usual, the first thing this morning 
and found him dead. He was so fond of Shot, and 
Shot was so fond of him. Squire feels his loss much 
sir ; I wanted some orders, sir, and he said quite a 
crying like, sir ; 'I cannot talk now. Bill, by-and-by 
must do,' and he walked away quite sad like." 

We met just before eight — breakfast time — and 
he told us how he had found his poor dog dead this 
morning, and had ordered him to be buried before his 
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return under his most magnificent beech tree — one 
of his pet trees. We were all sad ; we knew how he 
felt his loss. 

Breakfast over, the morning being fine, and two 
new partners having been engaged in the place of 
His Reverence and F., who were with us yesterday. 
We started as before, (the Squire will have things 
done sytematically,) and so made for our trysting 
lace, picking up one of our play-fellows (whom we 
will call J .) as we passed his door. 

Our other gunner, S. an old Etonian, was to find 
his way up, and so we safely reached the keeper's 
lodge. S. being detained by business, we started 
on the same line as yesterday, but without its success, 
not even getting a drive at a partridge. We made 
for the spot where we knocked oif yesterday, and then 

/T^ i nJ ^' j^^^^^ ^^> ** /M^axpa l3ij3«i/," but not over '* di(r<l>ohXoy 

7"^^^^ Afju«i/a,*' but down one of the steepest pitches, and 

across one of the stoniest valleys in all Oxfordshire. 

Greetings being done, and the line formed, we 
start. C that ancient and venerable sportsman, out- 
side ; next him S. ; then J. The Squire on the right 
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flank inside. The '' well leggined beaters" with one 
of the head woodmen on either wing, forming up be- 
tween us. 

The covert was wonderfully dry, considering 
yesterday's rain. Some hares and rabbits were 
accounted for. 

" Keep em forward, my lads, keep your sticks 
going, forward with them." And so we proceed re- 
joicing ; a good dropping fire of single shots telling 
its own tale, and so the day proceeds merrily. Ever 
and anon, we hear the well known voice giving his 
usual orders. He will have his game shown if 
possible, and likes it killed in workman- like form. 
Our first beats lay among ground game : " Never 
mind, old fellows," says the Squire, ** I know the 
pheasants are here, and we shall find them in the 
next beat but one^ along that upper outside." So we 
did, and they were very well accounted for. 

It was neither for choice all had their shooting 

Ck^tl^ Ttr^ww. A. ^y^^ ^^' althoug h the leaves and " lawyers^' as he will 

call his " blessed bramblesl' beech trees, and all ; 'twas 
all one. There was Harry, *' The Fish," swimming 
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about as nicely as a big pike, after his bait in Maple 
Durham Pool, to lift the Squire's pheasants, hares 
or rabbits as happened. The jolly " well-leggined 
army" of beaters doing the like for the other gunners. 
I saw nothing but trees. They talked about rabbits, 
etc. ; I believed them, but could see nothing but 
trees, and wondered at the many " Pick him up there, 
lads,*' I heard. Popping the question as to how they 
managed — " Well you know, old fellow, when Rabbit 
gets up and cuts away through the beech trees, I see 
nothing but Rabbit ; till people get used to it they see 
nothing but trees. Very often Friend Rabbit slips 
round tree : tree then comes off second best, and 
rabbi cocks his tail and departs rejoicing. If you 
think about the trees you will never slate a Bunger 
in beech woods. That is the whole theory of beech 
wood rabbit shooting." 

" Now, then ! here s a nice sunny spot Bill, 
you fetch out the luncheon. We breakfasted at 
8 a.m., mind, omnesr 

While the lunch is prepared, the Squire, note 
book in hand, tottles up the score, as he will call it — 
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ante prandium — makes thirty-seven head, saying : 
" Pretty well, I think, for an outskirt, and we have 
not done yet." Which we had not. 

Luncheon, as yesterday, except our being al 
fresco, instead of in the keeper's lodge. We do our 
duty to the luncheon basket. 
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OW, then, if nobody will have any more, 
let's have a quiet pipe,** says the Squire, 
" and that done we will tell up our A. P. 
score." Pipes are loaded, and we sit and smoke in 
comfort. 

" Well," says C " you know, I never smoke — 
never could ; but it does me good to see you fellows 
at it ; and mind ye, you will shoot all the better for 
this rest, and your pipes. I never like to hurry my 
cattle especially on shooting days." 

Of course nobody chaffs anybody, and so we 
finish our pipes happily. These being done, out 
comes the Squire's note book, and he tottles up the 
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A. P. score: so much has been "carted" to the 
keeper's lodge ; so much awaits the next journey ; 
and we find that the A. P. Return gives us thirty- 
seven head. 

" Not so bad," says the Squire, " and mind ye, we 
have not done yet. Now then, Bill, pack up the 
traps, take this lot to the lodge and be back here, 
sharp. Are you all ready ?" 

" Ay, ay, sir !" 

** Very good. Now then, we will do this Summer 
Hill Bit, and then just run over the last beat we did 
before luncheon," says the Squire. It was done, and 
gave us some five pheasants, two hares, and four 
rabbits. 

" That's good ; fetch up the Game and lay it 
down nicely, and all's well. Now we will take up 
those two hedges, and so to Chalk Wood." 

The Squire, after his severe accident last season, 
wants a spell occasionally, so he mounts Vulcan, and 
with his two aids takes up his position as a stop. 
Then he .resigns Vulcan to C, who mounts, and 
rides alongside of our line, up a road, (Vulcan is 
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steady to shot, having been broken in by an ex-dra- 
goon last year) ; and so off we go on an expedition 
with sailing and shooting orders. We carry them 
out, and a good dropping fire ensues. 

Vulcan is found handy for carrying some four 
brace o^^heasants, two ditto of hares, and some 
Bung€i^with which, we somewhat rejoicing, rejoin the 
Squire. And how did we find him, and what doing? 
Certes, he had disposed his forces pretty well ; one 
outside, the other inside, in a most critical spot, as 
stops. Him, ipsCy we found, gun by his side, 
fashioning, with his old knife, a new baccy stopper ; 
(he has a vanity for baccy stoppers, and always cuts 
his own,) and particularly goes in for cherry tree 
stoppers, " Cos vy," he says he can get 'em just all 
the world like a horse's hoof; and so he does. To- 
day he had a nut hazel one, which he managed to 
fashion like unto a ** morning star" of Waterford 
memory, but alas, his pipe refused to admit the 
points; so there was no chance, but of razeing it-— 
which he did, and showed it us on our return — a very 
creditable stopper ; which we hope may stop as long 
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by him as his knives, humming tops, cup and ball do, 
which date from the days of his boyhood ; and don't 
he know all about them, and is game to spin any 
man in England, bar one (R. O.), not the Provost of 
King's Cantab. 

Well we found him busy a-carving. " Well, old 
fellows, you have had some shooting ; I see you have 
loaded Vulcan pretty well, and I am glad to see you 
back again.*' 

" We have been hard all, resting and stopping. 
Nothing has got back but one pheasant, which 
you will get, I marked him." Which we did after- 
wards. 

" Now we will do that outside bit, and then sheer 
off for Bottom Copse," which we did, and told up our 
score nicely. " Forward on for Bottom Copse, 
taking those hedges as we go." 

Said hedges give us nothing, but we pick up 
hares, pheasants, and rabbits in the Copse^ The 
Squire acts as stop at a corner ; presently we hear a 
sharp rattle in his direction, and his cheery " Go on, 
my lads ! Go on ! never wait for me or any other 
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breech loader. Go along steady, keep 'em up and 
keep your sticks a-going." So we get up to him and 
find he has done his duty. 

Then we do the two last beats and pick up 
pheasants and hares, not forgetting rabbits or " bun- 
gers," as he will call them, till we reach the end of 
the Copse. 

" All right, pick them up, and bring them out," is 
the word. " I will take stock, and then we will stream 
across those turnips, straight for the keeper s, and 
get what we can, and then knock off, and splice the 
main brace, handsomely all hands." 

So we reach the keeper s lodge, and there we find 
" The Game Gallows" well tenanted. 

" Hang them all up, and I will count noses pre- 
sently," says he. And so in we go and " splice the 
mainbrace," as he, sailor as he is, will have it done, 
and load up our pipes, which had not been idle 
during the afternoon. 

C. says to the Squire, — " Well, old fellow, you 
have given us a right good day, and no mistake! 
We are quite repaid for our sell of yesterday! 
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Here's to you! and may we all meet here many 
times ! " 

" With all my heart," returns the Squire, ditto 
omnesy and so the mainbrace is spliced accordingly. 
And then another log being hove on the fire, pipes 
again predominate, and all is serene. 

" Presently," says the Squire, " we must be 
moving. Frederick, pack up the traps ! tell Bill to 
put to — you and I will tell noses directly ; have the 
break up alongside the ' gallows' and then they will 
all go in nicely." 

We count noses, and find : — 





Head. 


A. P. 


37 


P. P. 


37 




74 



while two extra head appear which had been bagged 
since the Squire made up his book at the end of the 
copse, and so we make a " Tottle of 76 head." 
Says C. — " I have shot all my life, and I never 
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before saw the two scores exactly equal. The last 
two were * flukes' after the squire had closed the 
account." 

" Pretty well, I think," he says, " for an outskirt !" 

** No doubt of it," says C, " and precious good 
shooting too ! I don't believe one hundred shots 
were fired all day — and that, considering the leaves 
and all, is first rate shooting. I don't think I missed 
five shots." 

Says " The Fish," — " I know the Squire did not. 
Sir, for I kept his account, and I don't think either 
of the other gentlemen missed five shots apiece, and 
I looked out pretty sharp, I did" 

" Now then. Bill, hand up the game, stow it hand- 
somely. Mr. C. will ride Vulcan." 

Squire up — " All right behind there V 

" Ay, ay, sir." 

Sit fast then, and off we go homewards rejoicing. 
Safely we arrive, and tidy, and dine. " No swell 
dressing, gentlemen, if you please," had said the 
Squire, and so we come to dinner. Our evening 
passes pleasantly, we sleep like good sportsmen. 
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Breakfast at 9 next day, light our cigars, and then 
come the inevitable flies, and off we go to the 
station, not " ungamed," as big labels autographed 
per Squire testify. 

And so ends this very true and accurate report of 
my first and second of October, a. d. 1863. May we 
have many as jolly ! What says the Squire ? " Ay, 
ay, my boy, only come, I'll find the birds and a 
welcome ! " 
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